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MEN. 

COUNT  CONENBEKG. 
WEETHEE    (His  Friend) 

WOLFENDEE    (Esquire  to  Baron  Hernhausen) 
KANNITZ  ) 

DANGEEFELDT  V      His  Companions 
SCAMPT  ) 

MOEITZ,    a  Gardener 
BEUHL,  a  Wood^T 

'\}& 

AMELIA/Daughter  to  the  lata  Count  Olnnenberg. 

MAEIA,/ Her  FosferS- 

LAUE^l  an  Att^iMant1"  x^ 

^Se^ants,  Soldiers,  Wo^Mt^rs,  &c. 

The  Eea^^1^4-u'p|)C^ed()3f)  ^V^^e  Stage  facing 
"  bhW-AfflS^ceT 


N.B. —  Care  should  be  taken  in  cutting  out  the 
Characters,  that  the  Number  of  Plate,  or  Set  Piece, 
&e.,  be  marked  on  the  back,  that  they  may 
correspond  with  the  Book. 

ACT    1. 

SCENE  1.— No.  1.— The  Castle  of  Count  Conenberg, 
a  distant  view  of  the  river,  and  Castle  of  Hern- 
hausen — tree  wings. 

Enter  Moritz  and  Laura,  right  hand,  plate  1. 

Moritz  A  little  patience  Laura,  and  you  shall  know 
all. 

Laura  Patience,  I'm  a  model  of  it ;  but  I  must  be 
satisfied  as  to  the  reason  that  induced  Count  Conen- 
berg to  retire  to  this  castle. 

Mnritz  Well,  then,  to  satisfy  your  curiosity ;  you 
see  yonder  castle,  'tis  the  residence  of  Baron  Hern- 
hausen,  but  get  closer  to  me. 

Jjiuru     And  for  what  reason  ? 

Moritz  They  say  that  stone  walls  have  ears,  and 
I  know  that  he  has  emissaries  in  all  directions. 
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Laura     But  for  what  reason  ? 

Moritz  Simply,  that  the  surly  Barou  Hernhausen 
and  the  Count  Conenberg  are  by  no  means  on  the 
best  of  terms,  the  late  count  was  defeated  in  a  skir- 
mish with  the  baron,  this  rendered  him  presump- 
tuous, and  he  demanded  the  hand  of  the  beautiful 
Amelia,  the  count's  daughter,  in  marriage  ;  the  count 
being  placed  in  a  dilemma  knew  not  how  to  act,  when 
the  lady  decided  the  question  by  suddenly  quitting 
the  castle,  and  has  not  been  heard  of  since. 

Lai  ra     Poor  lady,  my  heart  aches  for  her. 

Mo  r  it  3  It  is  your  heart  being  so  sensitive,  I  have 
not  been  able  to  make  it  ache  for  me  ;  but  now  in 
rny  case  it  is  as  hard  as  a  flint. 

Laura  Yes,  and  it  strikes  me  that  your  cutting 
speeches  will  not  succeed  in  softening  it. 

Moritz  Cutting  speeches — I  would  that  every  one 
I  utter  could  make  as  much  impression  as  my  undo 
J3ruh),  the  woodcutter,  does  upon  the  trees  in  the 
forest. 

Laura     I  am  afraid  it  would  be  of  no  avail. 
BALLAD.— LATO*. 

I  hear  people  say 
There's  scarcely  a  day. 

That  love  does  not  teach  both  the  young  and  the  old  ; 
And  many  a  swain 
He  Tortures  with  pain, 

Then  laughs  at  the  mischief  he  makes  I'm  told. 
To  overcome  me, 
No  power  has  he, 

Indeed  I  will  always  Keep  out  of  his  way  : 
Or  else  with  his  dart. 
Jic'll  pierce  my  heart. 

Then  laugh  at  the  mischief  he's  made  they  say. 
'  Moritz     Then  my  case  is  hopeless,  and  I  may  now, 
like  the  lady  Amelia,  quit  the  castle,  and  seek  solitude 
with  the  bears  in  the  forest. 

Ldiim  No,  no,  master  Moritz,  the  case  is  not  yet 
hopeless  :  I  don't  know,  but  one  day  I  may  change 
my  mind,  anil  then — 

Morit*     What  then,  Laura  ? 
L'tiini     \\liy,  you  being  in  possession  of  my  heart 
it  will  D  >t  be  out  of  diameter  to  present  you  with 
.nj     L, 
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Moritz  Bless  you  for  that  speech,  it  is  the  prettiest 
you  have  uttered  to  day — but  when  shall  the  happy 
event  take  place. 

Laura  Why,  as  I  should  not  like  to  be  disappointed 
I  shall  leave  that  to  yourself,  but  someone  approaches. 

Moritz  Farewell — you  little,  dear,  delightful 
creature.  Exit  severally. 

Enter  Wolfender,  left  hand,  plate  1,  Scampt  and 
Kannitz  following,  plate  2. 

Wolfender  Comrades,  it  is  necessary  that  you  be 
on  the  alert  to  avoid  the  domestics  of  the  castle,  is 
everything  complete  according  to  my  order  ? 

Kanitz     It  is,  captain. 

Wolfender  'Tis  well,  we  shall  have  soon  no  lack 
of  employment. 

Scampt  I'm  glad  of  it,  my  sword  has  got  somewhat 
rusty  of  late,  and  is  out  of  practice. 

Wolfender  Then  you  will  soon  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  taking  the  rust  off;  the  Count  Conenberg  has 
thrown  down  the  gauntlet  of  defiance  to  the  Baron 
Hernhausen,  he  has  accepted  it,  and  no  doubt 
there'll  be  some  warm  work. 

Scampt  Where  then  is  the  necessity  of  our  present 
expedition  to  secure  the  person  of  the  count? 

Wolfender  Why,  to  effect  by  stratagem,  what  may 
not  be  done  by  power ;  the  count  once  secured,  the 
battle  is  half  won. 

Kaniiz     But  how  is  it  to  be  accomplished? 

Wolfender  By  the  same  means  we  seized  upon  the 
person  of  the  lady  Amelia,  the  secret  pass  leading 
from  the  grotto. 

Scampt  We  must  be  cautious  our  victim  does  not 
give  us  the  slip  as  she  did,  they  say  she  put  an  end 
to  her  life  in  preference  to  falling  into  the  hands  of 
the  baron. 

Wolfender  Such  is  the  report,  but  come  to  our 
ambush — upon  the  appointed  signal  rush  forth  and 
sejze  him,  convey  him  by  the  secret  pass  to  the 
forest ;  there  is  a  house  on  the  banks  of  the  river, 
there  we  must  halt  for  the  night.  Now  follow,  be 
vigilant,  and  your  reward  will  be  adequate. 

Exit  right  hand. 
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SCENE  IL— No.  2.— A  Chamber  in  the  Castle, 

gothic  wings. 

Enter  Count  Conenberg,  right  hand,  plate  2, 
Werther,  left  hand,  plate  2. 

Werther  Good  day,  count — what  still  gloomy  !  a 
truce  to  sighing  man,  you  have  a  splendid  estate, 
riches  in  abundance,  then  why  wear  such  a  sad  and 
melancholy  face. 

Count  Alas  !  Werther ;  there  is  yet  a  treasure, 
which  till  obtained,  renders  all  you  have  named 
valueless  in  my  esteem. 

Werther  Indeed  !  and  dare  a  friend  ask  what  that 
consists  of  ? 

Count     A  women,  one  of  the  lovliest  of  her  sex. 

Werther  Ha  !  ha  !  ha  !  what  Cupid  has  been  at 
work  with  the  heart  of  my  friend,  and  who  may  the 
fair  one  be  that  has  entangled  your  heart  in  her  web? 

Count  The  tale  is  somewhat  romantic,  listen.  In 
one  of  those  excursions  1  frequent  indulged  in  after 
the  death  of  my  father,  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  solir 
tude ;  overcome  by  my  feelings  I  gave  my  horse  the 
reins,  and  seated  myself  upon  a  bank  overlooking  the 
river,  and  while  enjoying  the  beauty  of  the  sur- 
rounding scenery  my  reverie  was  broken  by  the 
ehrieks  of  a  female  apparently  in  distress  ;  I  arose, 
and  hastened  to  the  spot  from  whence  the  cries 
proceeded,  and  there  beheld  a  female  of  such  ex- 
quisite beauty  that  has  left  an  impression  on  my  heart 
never  to  be  erased. 

Werther     Proceed,  the  tale  is  highly  romantic. 

Count  It  appeared  my  horse  breaking  the  thicket 
had  occasioned  her  alarm  ;  I  apologised,  and  tendered 
my  services  to  escort  her  home, 

Werther  Exceedingly  well  my  knight  errant,  and  to 
what  enchanted  castle  did  this  fair  dulciana  lead  you  ? 

Count  To  a  lonely  hut  on  the  borders  of  the  ad- 
joining river,  where  she  chvolt  with  her  mother,  her 
name  I  learnt  was  Caroline  Bloomfield. 

Enter  a  Servant,  left  hand,  plate  3. 

Servant     I  am  requested  to  inform  your  excellency 


that  two  persons  on  business  of  importance  request 
an  interview  with  you  in  the  garden 

Count  Say  I  attend  them.  (Exit  Servant:  left 
hand.)  If  I 'mistake  not,  it  is  a  mission  from  the 
Baron  Hernhausen,  the  enemy  of  our  house  ;  excuse 
me  my  friend,  for  even  the  theme  of  love  must  yield 
to  the  stern  diction  of  honour.  [Exit  severally. 

SCENE  III.—  No.  3.— The  Garden  and  entrance  to 

the  Grotto. 
N.B. — The  opening  in  the  Grotto  under   the   figure 

must  be  cut  out  to  render  it  practicable. 

Enter   Kannitz    and  Scampt    cautiously,  left   hand, 

plate  2. 

Kanitz  We  are  in  good  time,  yonder  is  the  Grotto 
leading  to  the  secret  pass. 

Scampt     Let's  in  and  conceal  ourselves. 

They  enter  the  Grotto. 
Enter  Moritz  cautiously,  right  hand,  plate  4. 

Moritz     So,  so — what  hide  and  seek  work  have  we 

here,  it  bids  no  good  to  the  count ;  I'll  to  the  castle 

and  raise  an  alarm.  Exit  right  hand 

Enter  Count  Conenberg,  right  hand,  plate  1,  meeting 

Wolfender  coming  from  left  hand,  plate  1. 

Count     Xow  to  your  mission— speak  quickly. 

Wol/ender  I  wait  your  answer  to  my  master,  the 
baron 

Count  Take  it  in  my  defiance  of  him  and  his 
terms  alike,  and  tell  him  that  ti  e  sword  of  Count 
Conenberg  will  not  rest  in  its  scabbard,  till  it  has  ob- 
tained retribution  upon  the  head  of  the  tyrant,  Baron 
Hernhausen. 

II '<>! fender  You  are  warm,  my  lord,  hi  what  way 
lias  my  master  called  forth  your  decree  of  vengeance  ? 

( '<nmt  And  dare,  you,  the  instrument  of  his  villainy 
in  bearing  off  my  cousin  Amelia  from  the  castle,  ask 
that  question  1  Do  you  not  -  1  I  should  take 

vengeance  upon  thee  his  minion,  for  the  life  of  her 
who  perished  in  the  dungeon  of  your  master  ? 

Wolfendcr  Then  you  are  deceived  my  lord — 'tis 
true  I  assisted  by  his  orders  in  conveying  her  by  yon 
Grotto  from  which  there  is  outlet  leading  to  the  forest 
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Count  Liar!  this  instant  give  me  proof  of  what 
you  assert,  or  your  life  shall  pay  the  forfeit. 

Wolfend&r  Ueitso — behold  my  lord, !  (taking  him 
to  the  entrance  of  the  Grotto  and  forcing  him  in) 
forward  there  you  will  find  within 

Scawfit  (within)     Those  ready  to  receive  you. 

<  'omit  ( within  j     Villains  betrayed — help  !  help  ! 
Scampt   and  Dangerfeldt  force  the  count  out  again, 
muffled  with  a  cloak,  plate  1. 

Wolfeuder     On  to  the  outlet — away. 

They  force  him  into  the  Grotto. 

END    OF    FIRST    ACT. 

ACT  II. 

SCENE  IV.— Xo.  4.— The  inside  of  a  cottage,  a  fire 
place  on  the  right  hand,  <i  door  on  the  left  hand, 
supposed  to  lead  to  the  forest — cottage  wings — a 
storm  raging  without— Amelia  discovered,  plate  3. 
Amelia  How  dreadfully  the  storm  rages,  the  moun- 
tain torrents  swelling  the  river  gives  It  a  fearful  vio- 
lence— how  long  beneath  this  wretched  hut  must  I  the 
miserable  Amelia  take  shelter  from  her  enemies.   Ah  ! 
Maria  comes. 

Enter  Maria,  left  hand,  plate  6. 
3[<irl<i  The  raging  of  the  storm  and  my  own  feelings 
for  the  loss  of  my  parent,  banish  all  sleep  from  my  eyes 
Amelia     I  doubt  it  not — our  necessities  require  that 
we  should  finish  the  work  we  have  in  hand,  to  forward 
it  to  the  village  for  sale  to-morrow. 

A  faint  halloo  is  heard  without. 
3 [(inn     Hoard  you  not  the  sound  of  voices  1 
Amelia     Yes — haste  and  look  from  the  window. 
(Exit  Maria,  left  hand.)  Poor  girl,  though  deprived  of 
a  parent  she  shn'l  iind  a  protector  in  me,  though  I 
to  quit  this  abode  lest  I   should  fall  again  into  the 
baron's  power.     Oh  heaven,  should  Co  be  the 

owner  of  the  ring  in  my  possession,  there  might  be 
hope  still. 

M'nritt    (above)    I  will  descend  imni 
Wolfentlfr     (without)      M;r  .  for  this  is  no 

time  to  wait  without  in  such  a  storm. 
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Enter  Maria,  left  hand,  plate  6. 

Maria  Oh  !  Madam  ;  our  cottage  is  beset  by  men 
conveying  a  prisoner. 

Amelia  We  must  give  them  entrance  or  they  will 
force  the  door,  but  mind  you  call  me  sister. 

Amelia  goes  to  the  door  and  opens  it. 
Enter  Wolfender,  plate  1. 

Wolfender  Your  pardon  for  disturbing  you  at  this 
hour  of  the  night,  but  we  are  overtaken  by  the  storm 
and  claim  a  shelter  till  the  morning. 

Amelia  Such  as  our  cottage  afford  you  are  welcome 
to 

Wolfender  Accept  our  thanks — I'll  conduct  my 
comrades  hither.  (Exit  Wolfender  by  door. 

Maria     I  dread  their  approach. 

Amelia   Eear  not,  but  trust  to  me. 
Enter  Wolfender.  plate  1,  followed  by  Schampt  and 
Dangerfeldt,  with  Count  Conenberg  prisoner,  plate  5. 

Wolfender  (to  the  Count)  Be  seated  and  make 
your  life  happy. 

Draw  off  Schampt  with  the   Count  and  Dangerfeldt, 

and  substitute  the  Count  seated,  plate  3,  Schampt 

and  Dangerfelt,  plate  2 

Wolfender     "Tis  a  pelting  shower. 

Scampt  Yes — I  only  want  wetting  in  one  part,  that's 
my  throttle,  which  is  as  dry  as  dust. 

Amelia  Remorseless  ruffians.  (She  approaches  the 
Count  who  is  seated  near  the  fire  and  discovers  it  is 
her  lover).  Gracious  powers — what  assistance  can  I 
render  to 

Wo] fender     Whom  ? 

Amelia   Your  worthy  associates. 

Scampt     Let  it  be  in  the  shape  of  a  good  fire. 

Amelia  Directly  Sir — Maria  some  fuel,  quick. 

Maria  I  attend  sister,  what  does  she  mean. 

Exit  left  hand 

Amelia  Will  it  please  you  to  draw  near  to  the  fire, 
the  night  is  cold, 

Wolj'ender  We  will — but  first  let  me  give  my  orders, 
Dangerfelt,  early  in  the  morning  you  must  proceed 
to  the  castle,  and  escort  hither  the  troops  that  we  may 
prevent  a  rescue. 
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Dangerfelt  It  shall  be  done  captain. 

Amelia   Not  if  I  can  prevent  it.         (Aside) 
Amelia  gets  nearer  the  Count  and  appears  anxious  to 
make  herself  known  to  him,  Dangerfelt  sees  her 
advancing  to  him  anJ  arrests  her  progress. 

Dangerfelt  How  now,  what  would  you  with  the 
prisoner  1 

Count  Prisoner  !  villain,  upon  what  authority  do 
you  thus  basely  lay  hands  on  me. 

Wolfender  On  the  authority  of  one  who  will  not 
brook  disappointment,  the  Baron  Heruhausen. 

Count  He  is  a  bloodthirsty  tyrant. 

Amelia  'Tis  not  unusual  for  parties  to  call  each 
other  names  when  they  differ  in  principles. 

ticampt    Bravely  said  my  lass. 

Count  'Tis  plain  the  woman  is  in  league  with  them. 

Dangerfelt  I  feel  iatigued — could  our  hostess  accom- 
modate me  with  a  pallet  I  could  rest  with  a  short  time. 

Amelia  Certainly  in  yonder  chamber  you  will  find 
one  at  your  service. 

Maria  Sister  where  can  you  sleep  then? 

Amelia  That  is  my  business,  the  gentleman  stands 
in  need  of  refreshment,  he's  welcome. 

Wolfender  Bravely  said,  accept  my  thanks — com- 
rades keep  a  good  look  out  upon  your  prisoner. 

Scampt    Aye,  aye,  we'll  keep  awake. 

[Exit  Wolfender  right  hand 

Mar n/  Poor  gentleman,  I  wish  I  could  procure  him 
the  means  to  escape. 

Amelia  Silence!  we  are  overheard. 

Dttnr/erfelt  How  now,  what  said  she '?  provide  what 

Amelia    Enough  supper  for  you  all, 

]>a n i/erf  elt  Oh  never  mind  let  us  have  plenty  of  wine. 

Ani'-lia  Certainly  sir,  some  wine  and  (prickly. 

Srinnfit  Do  so  my  good  girl,  then  I'll  reward  you 
with  a  kiss.  (He  goes  up  to  Maria,  she  runs  to 
Amelia,  plate  4 

Amelia  Hold  Sir  !  she's  timid,  and  I  am  sure  you  are 
too  much  of  a  gentlemen  to  alarm  her,  hence  and 
procure  some  wine.  [Exit  Maria  left  hand 
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Qcampt  Alarm  her,  is  there  anything  alarming  in 
kissing  a  pretty  girl — ha  !  ha  !  ha  ! 

Amelia  (Aside)  The  Count  heeds  me  not,  I 
must  arrest  his  attention. 

Danger/eld  Comrade,  we  must  acquaint  the  baron 
of  the  kindness  we  have  met  with  from  our  hostess. 

Amelia  You  have  my  thanks  gentlemen,  I  have 
reason  to  believe  that  I  was  once  an  object  of  the 
baron's  suspicious. 

Dangerfelt     How  so  ? 

Jmelia  You  remember  some  few  years  since,  the 
baron  seized  upon  the  person  of  Amelia. 

Dangerfelt  Aye  !  perfectly  well,  how  knew  you  of  it '? 

Amelia  I  was  a  resident  on  the  domain  and  visited 
a  domestic  of  the  castle,  when  Amelia  escaped. 

Count     What  do  I  here,  escaped. 

Amelia  As  the  baron  suspected  she  was  aided  by 
some  person  without  the  castle,  I  quitted  my  abode, 
and  took  shelter  here. 

Dangerfelt,     Your  name  ? 

Amelia     Caroline  Bloomfield. 

(The  Count  looks  upon  her  much  agitated,  but  returns 
to  his  former  position) 

Dangerfelt     What  the  devil  ails  the  prisoner? 

Scampt  Why,  had  Amelia  rose  from  the  grave,  he 
could  not  have  Leen  more  alarmed. 

Amelia  That  would  be  impossible,  as  Amelia  lives. 

i  'ouut     Live^,  do  my  eyes  deceive  me  ? 

Scampt     How  know  you  this  ? 

Ameliu     That  must  be  told  to  the  baron  only. 
Enter  Maria,  with  the  wine,  left  hand  plate  2. 

Maria-     Here  is  the  wine  sister. 

Scam.pt     I'm  glad  of  it,  now  to  enjoy  ourselves. 

(Draw   off  Scampt  and   Dangerfelt,  and  substitute 

them  seated  at  table,  plate  2.) 

Amelia  You  are  welcome  ;  you  may  partake  of  a 
glass,  though  an  enemy.  (To  the  Count.) 

Count     I  need  it  not,  above  all  from  your  hands. 
(Amelia  goes  up  to  the   Count   unperceived  by  the 
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robbers.)     Be  cautious,  I  am  your  frieuu. 
('mint     Can  it  be  possible,     (Aside.) 
Anit'liit  1  have  an  opiate  prepared,  which  will  over- 
power them  with  sleep.  She  exits  right  hand. 
Sbiria     What  does  she  purpose  ? 
Be-eriter  Amelia. 
Scampt     Why  did  you  leave  us  ? 
Amelitt  To  ascertain  if  your  captain  needed  any  re- 
freshment.   Maria,  bring  that  bottle  of  the  best  wine 
that  is  left,  and  let  the  gentlemen  tast«2  it.    Exit  Maria 
Danyerfelt     We  will — wo  wi'l. 

Enter  Maria  with  wine,  plate  2. 
(Amelia  pours  out  a  glass  and  presents  it  them  to 

drink,  plate  2,  they  drink.) 
Scampt     By  my  troth  excellent  stuff. 
3Luin     I'll  ask  the  prisoner  to  drink. 
Amelia     No,  I  did  not  intend  it  for  him. 
Dn\  Oh.  give  him  agl, 

Amelia  I  will  give  him  some  that  will  suit  his 
palate  better.  Here  is  some  wine  —(in  a  low  voice) — 
be  on  your  ^uard,  sleep  not,  I  will  preserve  you  or  die. 

What  mutter  you  ? 

I  said  the  prisoner  should  not  die  if  a  glass 
of  wine  would  preserve  his  life. 

Satmjtt     Well  said,  I  Jike  humanity. 
Damjo-fclt     Fill  me  another  glass,  and  now  hostess 
sing  us  a  son?, 

Amelia     I'll  attempt  one  sir. 

(Thunder  and  lightening) 
Scunipt     There  is  something  for  your  solo. 
SONG. — Am 

The  worth  of  true  friendship  we  never  can  know, 
While  fortune  is  smiling  around 
Tut  let  her  on  others  her  friendship  bestow, 
"Twill  break  all  the  ties  that  have  bourn: 
Sctwipt.    Ah  !  that's  all  very  well  to  sing  of  love  and 
friendship,  I  want  somethin  '1  enliven  us. 

Daiiyerfelt  And  so  do  I— none  of  your  doleful 
ditties  that  will  send  a  man  to  .4oej;,  (rubbing  his 
eyes)  I'll  give  you  one  that  shall  lust  all  night. 
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SON  Gr. — DANGERFELT. 

Some  folks  end  their  days  by  thinking, 
Others  end  their  days  by  drinking  ; 
The  Soldiers  in  battle  are  oft  cut  short, 
And  the  women  oft  die  of  a  broken  heart ; 
But  of  all  the  pleasure  we  mortals  seek, 
Give  me  the  pleasures  of — of — of — 

(falls  fast  asleep. 

Scampt  Pleasure  of  what  ?  Oh  !  I  see,  of  going  to 
sleep  ;  well  I  feel  heavy. 

Amelia     There's  an  end  of  one. 

Scampt     Of  one  what  ? 

Amelia     Of  one  verse. 

Scampt     Then  proceed  with  the  other. 

SONG. —AMELIA. 

Yet  still  there  are  those,  who  regardless  of  gain, 
Depart  from  their  sentiments  never  ; 
In  sunshine  or  darkness,  they  still  will  remain, 
As  firm  in  their  friendship  as  ever. 

(Amelia  approaches  them  and  ascertains  they  are 

asleep  plate  4.) 

Amelia  The  opiate  has  had  its  effect,  they  sleep 
soundly,  now  must  we  seize  the  opportunity.  Conen- 
berg,  in  me  behold  your  cousin  Amelia. 

Count     (Rising  plate  1.)    is  it  possible,  preserved; 
but  come,  let  us  haste  ere  they  awake. 
(The  Count  takes  Amelia's  hand  and  cautiously  leads 

her  out,  lollowed  by  Maria.) 
Enter  "Wolfender,  right  hand  with  a  lamp,  plate  3. 

Wolfender     The  storm  has  awoke  me,  now  com- 
rades, how  have  you  passed  the  night  ?  (turning,  sees 
them  asleep)  awake  I  say,  where  is  yonr  prisoner  ? 
(Diaw  off  the  table  &  chairs,  and  substitute  scampt 

and  Dangerfelt,  plate  2. 
Scampt     He  was  here  just  now. 
Wolfender     Fools,  they  have  escaped. 
[A  loud  clap  of  thunder  is  heard,  the  cottage  is  struck 
by  a  thunderbolt,  the  brick- work  at  the  back  of 
the  cottage  fall  away,  and  through  the  ruins  is 
seen  the  Count,  Amelia,  and  Maria,  crossing  the 
river  in  the  boat,  plate  3.] 

Wolfender     See,  see,  they  have  gained  possession 
of  the  boat,  quick  to  the  river's  bank,  follow. 
(They  exit  as  the  act  drop  falls.) 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE  V — No.  5.— The  exterior  of  a    cottage,  set 
scene  formed  by  two  scenes,  N"os.  5  and  7.  [Direc- 
tions.— Cut  out  the  cottage  and  stump  of  tree  from 
scene  5,  place  it  on  the  right  hand  of  the  stage,  the 
large  tree  scene  5,  on  the  left  hand  opposite,  leaving 
an  opening  in  the  centre  of  the  stage,  the  back  wood 
No.  7,  to  be  placed  at  the  back  of  the  stage — the 
ground  piece  and  water  to  be  placed  in  the  centre — 
the  bridge  to  be  placed  across  from  the  set  scene. 
Enter  Dangerfelt,  Scampt,  and  Kannitz,  plate  2 
Scampt     The  woman  has  deceived  us. 
Dangerfelt     We  are  not  the  first  that  has   been 

deceived  by  a  woman  ;  here  is  a  cottage  they  may  have 

sought  shelter  here.     (He  knocks  at  the  door.)  How 

now,  within  there. 

Bruhl     (Within.)     How  now,  witho at  there.     Now 

what's  your  business  ? 

Enter  Brnlil,  plate  4. 
Scampt     Our  business  lays  with  that  cottage,  are 

you  the  owner  ? 

Bruhl     Yes — for  the  want  of  a  better. 
Dangerfelt  Have  you  any  inmates  besides  yourself  ? 
Bruhl    Yes — a  dog  and  a  cat. 
Danger/ fit  Pshaw ;  I  mean  have  you  any  relations  ? 
Bruhl    Yes — a  nephew,  in  the  service  of  Count 

Oonenberg. 

Scampt     How  do  you  live  ? 

Bruhl  Pretty  well,  generally  speaking — a  good  joint 

on  the  table  all  the  week,  and  a  pudding  on  Sunday 
Scampt     Of  what  profession  are  you  ? 
Bruhl     A  Wood-cutter. 
Scampt    Have  you  heard  anything  in  the  forest  to 

night. 

Bruhl    Yes — the  sound  of  your  sweet  voices  and 

the  thunder. 

Dangerfelt     No  trifling,  search  the  cottage. 
Brukl     You    first    ask    my  consent.     (Standing 

before  the  door.) 

Scampt    No  we  won't,  so  stand  aside.     They  force 

him  aside  and  enter  the  eottage. 

Bruhl    Had  I  have  been  in  possession  of  my  axe 
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I  would  have  uung  a  peal  upon  both  their  heads. 

Kaunitz  We  nieau  you  no  harm,  but  are  in  search 
of  a  prisoner  that  have  escaped  us.  (They  enter  from 
the  cottage.) 

Danyfrfelt  There  is  nothing  to  cause  suspicion 
within  the  cottage. 

BruJd  I  wish  I  could  say  the  same  of  all  without, 
have  you  left  all  as  you  found  it  ? 

Scampt     Do  you  take  us  for  rogues  ? 

Bruhl  Your  looks  give  you  the  denial  to  ray 
taking  you  for  honest  men. 

Kaunitz     Heed  him  not,  yon  may  retire. 

Bruhl     Tliauk  you  for  nothing.    [Exit  into  cottage 
Enter  VVolfender,  left    hand  plate  3. 

W offender  Now  comrades,  any  tidings  of  your 
prisoner  ? 

Danyerfelt     None  Captain. 

Wolfender  They  have  not  escaped  the  forest,  for  in 
passing  here,  the  lightening  gleam  discovered  to  me 
the  figure  of  the  Count  and  the  two  women  crossing 
the  path  near  the  river.  I  have  place  1  the  eseort 
around  the  forest  so  that  they  cannot  escape  us. 

Dangerfelt     Then  they  must  fall  into  our  hands. 

Wolfender  Or  perish,  for  the  wood  is  iked  in  every 
direction. 

Scampt    How  are  we  to  escape  the  names  ? 

Wolfender  By  the  bridge,  which  is  strongly  guarded 

[Exit  right  hand 
Enter  Moritz,  left  hand,  plate  6. 

Moritz  A  plague  upon  all  dark  nights,  twice  have  I 
been  head  over  heels  into  the  brushwood ;  there  will 
soon  be  a  pretty  set  out,  the  Count's  troops  headed 
by  his  friend  Werther,  are  scouring  the  forest  in 
search  of  the  ruffians  who  bore  off  my  master,  Now 
to  inform  ray  uncle  of  all  the  particulars.  (Knocks 
at  the  door). 

Bruld  (Within)  Who  knocks  ? 

Moritz  'Tis  I,  uncle,  your  dutiful  nepli 

Knter  Bruhl  from  the  cottage,  plate  4. 

Bruhl  Is  it  you  ? 

Mtiritz  Yes  what's  left  .of  me — I'm  in  such  a  taking 
there's  the  wood  filling  with  soldiers,  1  expected  to 
have  a  hole  through  my  body  every  minv 
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Bruhl  Your  cowardly  fears  makes  danger  greater 
than  it  really  is.  What  if  you  do  lose  your  life  in 
the  cause  of  your  master,  the  Count. 

Moritz  Oh,  it's  not  that  I'm  so  frightened,  but  if  I 
was  popped  off,  what  would  become  of  my  dear  Laura. 

Bnild  Come,  let  us  endeavour  to  assist  the  Count, 
follow  this  way.  [Exit  right  hand. 

Moritz.  That's  your  idea — now  for  my  own  part  I 
should  prefer  this  way.  Goes  into  the  cottage. 

Enter  Count  and  Maria,  plate  4. 

Count.  Thank  heaven  we  may  escape  them  yet- 
but  where  can  Amelia  linger. 

Moritz  She  may  have  sought  shelter  in  yonder 
cottage 

Count     We'll  endeavour  to  ascertain.     (Knock?.) 

Moritz  ( Within.)  Oh  dear,  what's  to  become  of  me 
— I'm  a  lost  sheep. 

Enter  Moritz  from  cottage,  plate  4. 

Moritz     Oh  bless  me  its  the  Count,  my  master. 

Count  Is  there  a  female  taken  refuge  in  the  cottage? 

Moritz     No  bir — no  one  but  myself. 

Count     Where  is  the  woodman  Bruhl  ? 

Moritz  Gone  to  endeavour  to  assist  you — you  had 
better  take  shelter  in  the  cottage,  there  is  uncle's 
blunderbuss  and  a  great  sword.  (The  Count  and 
Maria  enter  the  cottage). 

Enter  Amelia  left  hand,  plate  4. 

Amelia  My  strength  will  last  no  longer,  heaven  aid 
me— is  there  no  help  at  hand  ;  ah  yon  cottage,  (she 
knocks)  in  the  name  of  heaven  grant  me  assistance. 

Maria  (within,)  'Tis  Amelia's  voice. 

Amelia  Ah  !  That  voice,  'tis  Maria's — quick  open 
the  door  or  I  am  lost. 

Count  (within)  Good  heavens,  the  door  is  fast. 

Amelia  They  approach — I  sink.       fFalls  down  at 
the  door,  plate  5). 
Enter  Dangerfeldt  &  Sehampt,  left  hand  plate  2  &  6 

Scampt  I  could  not  be  deceived,  she  came  in  this 
direction, 

<nje.rfett  You  are  deceived. 

Scampt  Ah  !  behold — yonder  she  lies. 

Amelia  Aid  me  heaven. 

Dantjerfelt  You  are  in  my  power. 
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Count  (At  the  window,  plate  6)  Not  while  I  can 
prevent  it.  ( The  Count  fires  from  the  window,  plate 
6,  and  wounds  Scampt,  who  falls,). 

Dangerfelt  Scampt  wounded.  I  must  fly  for 
assistance. 

Enter  Bruhl  and  Moritz,  left  hand,  plate  6. 

Moritz  The  Count  is  within  the  cottage,  and  I  hav* 
lost  the  key. 

Bmhl  I'll  soon  find  a  way  to  open  it.  ( He  chop 
at  the  door  till  it  falls,  plate  6,  and  Amelia  come 
out  followed  by  MariaJ. 

JBruhl  The  forest  is  on  fire  in  every  direction. 

Count  Let  us  make  for  the  bridge. 

Bruhl  'Tis  useless,  for  it  is  guarded  by  your  foes. 

Count  Enter  the  cottage,  I  will  ascertain.  (The; 
all  enter  the  cottage,  exit  Count  left  hand,  and  re 
enter  left  hand,  combatting  with  Kannitz,  plate  3 
the  Count  is  beaten  off  right  hand,  and  re-enters 
plate  3) 
Amelia,  Moritz  and  Bruhl,  come  from  the  cottr.ge. 

Maria  (A.t  the  window^  Ah  !  yonder  I  see  Mr.  Wer- 
thcr  leading  on  his  troops  to  our  rescue,  they  are  Lere 
Enter  Werther  right  hand,  plate  6,  with  troops  j  § 

Count  Werther,  we  are  lost  if  we  cannot  reach  he 
bridge,  and  see  the  flames  begin  to  reach  the  cottage. 

Werther  Oil  then,  and  let  us  perish  sword  in  Vand. 
(They  exit  over  the  bridge,  the  cottage  is  seen  i  a 
blaze — now  change  your  scene  6  from  scene  6  6, 
showing  the  cottage  and  wood  all  in  a  blaize.j 
Enter  Wolfynder  right  hand  plate  3,  with  his  ")op£ 
plate  6,  Dangerfelt,  plate  6. 

Wolf  end  er     Fly  to  the  bridge,  or  all  is  lost. 

Dangerfelt  They  have  gained  the  bridge  and  defy  us 

Wolfender  If  we  remain  we  fall  a  victim  to  the  flames 
on  then.  [As  they  are  about  to  go  to  the  bridge,  th< 
burning  tree  left  hand  falls  down  and  stops  th sir  pro 
gress — the  Count  appears  at  the  foot  of  the  bridge 
with  Werther  and  his  troops — Bruhl  and  the  wood 
men  plate  5,  cut  off  all  communication  with  the 
cottage — Amelia,  Maria)  and  Moritz  form  a  picture 
— confusion  and  shouts,  amidst  which  the 
CUKTAIN  FALLS. 
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